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preliminary, and has now got 6,OOOZ. a year for condemning
the American war, which, I suppose, he will now promote
again, as advantageous to his new post; and then we fast*
to beg a blessing on such wars and such war-makers!
When Lord North told Lord George Germaine that he
must go out, he replied, shrewdly, 'And pray, my Lord,
why are you to stay?' undoubtedly for his modesty and
philosophy. When one of the subscribers to his new loan
asked him if we were near peace, he replied, ' A year nearer
than we were, and a year nearer to destruction.' I hope
our historians, Sir John Dalrymple and Macpherson, will
parallel this indifference with that of the Roman magis-
trates, who expected the Gauls in their <?urule chairs in the
forum. Our dictator would be less sad. Cannot you figure
him, Madam, in the midst of St. James's MarketG, not \n
a curule, but a very easy chair, with a circle of butchery
round him, splitting their sides with laughing at his jokes,
and telling them it was true he had undone them, but
should continue a good customer still, whoever should be
their or his master; it was all one to Punch ?

2269.   To THE EEV. WILLIAM COLE.

Berkeley Square, Feb. 14, 1782.

I HAVE received such treasures from you, dear Sir, through
the channel of Mr. Nichols, that I neither know how to
thank you, nor to find time to peruse them so fast as I am
impatient to do. You must complete your kindness by
letting me detain them a few days, till I have gone through
them, when I will return them most carefully by the same
intervention; and particularly the curious piece of enamel;
for though you are, as usual, generous enough to offer it to

1 A public iFast was observed on mid way between Charles and Jermyn
Pebmaiy &                                        Streets.

6 West of tlie Haymarket, about'Lord  Carmarthen    Minden, twenty-two years before:
